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SHEPHERDESS  OF  THE  ALPS. 

J  MORAL  TALE.  '. 

IN  thatpart  of  the  Alps,  amidft  the  high  mountains^ 
of  Savoy,  ver>  near  the  road  that  leads  from  Brian- 
con  to  Modena,  is  a  lonely  valley,  whofe  folitary  af- 
pedt  inftils  into  the  minds  of  all  N^  ho  travel  through  it  ^ 
a  fcrt  of  pleafing  melancholy  Three  hills,  in  the  formi 
of  an  amphitheatre,  on  which  foroe  fliepherds'  huts  arej 
fcattered  at  feveral  diftances,  inttrfperfed  with  clumps^ 
of  lofty  trees*  dreams  tumbling  down  the  mountains 
in  cafcades,  and  paftures  ever  green,  compofe  the 
beatifut  landfcape  of  this  natural  fcene. 

Count  Fonrofe  and  his  Lady  were  returning  from  \ 
France  to  Italyi  >^hen  their  coach  broke  down  as  they 
were  paffing  through  the  valley;  and  as  the  day  was  on 
the  decline,  they  were  obliged  to  look  for  fofne  place 
of  covr.r,  where  to  pass  the  night.  Whilft  they  advan- 
ced towards  one  of  the  huts,  they  perceived  a  flock  of 
fheep  diove  by  a  (hepherdefs,  whofe  walk  and  air  fill.^ 
cd  them  with  aftoniAment,  and  their  hearts  with  the 
fweet  accent  of  her  melodious  voice,  which  the  echoes 
repeated  in  plaintive  founds. 

How  beaut iful's  the  fetting  fun  ? 
It's  daily  ^ourfe  r.ow  almod  run. 
We  can  behold  it^  charms  ; 
j|/         More  pleafing  are  it's  fainter  rays,  ^ 
Than  when  in  full  meridian  blaze.-^ 

Thus  it  will  prove,  faid  fiie,  when,  after  a  painful 
race,  the  wearied  foul  arrives  at  the  wiflied  forgoal^and 
calmly  drops  into  eternity,  to  rfnew  its  vigour  in  the 
pure  fource  of  immortality.  But  alas  J  how  diftant  is  the 
proipcdl  I  how  flowly  it  paffts  away.  In  faying  thefe 
•words  the  (hepherdefs  moved  on ;  her  head  declined  ; 
with  a  fupinenefs  in  her  attitude,  which  gave  eafe  and 


dignity  to  her  gait  and  mien.  Struck  with  amafccxti^nt 
at  what  they  faw,  and  more  with  what  they  heard,  the 
Count&CGuntefs  redoubled  their  fteps  to  overtake  her. 
But  what  was  their  furprifie,  when,  under  the  eoarfe 
ftraw  hat  and  mean  apparel,  they  met  With  every  beaa- 
ty,  every  grace.  Pray,  child,  faid  the  Countefs  ( finding 
fte  endeavoured  to  fliun  them )  be  not  alarmed,  we  are 
travellers,  that  an  accident  obliges  us  to  aflc  for  flieiter 
till  morning,  in  one  of  ypnder  cabins  ;  be  fo  kind  as  be 
our  guide.  I  am  very  farry,  madam,  anfwered  the 
fhepherdefs,  blufliing  and  cafting  down  her  eyes,  that 
you  will  be  but  ill  accommodated,  as  thefe  huts  belong 
to  very  poor  people.  Yo\i  live  here,  I  fiippofe,  faid  the 
Countefs :  and  furely  I  may  put  up  with  the  convenience 
for  6ne  tiight,  when  you  undergo  them  continually. 
Thlsre  is  a  wide  diSerence,  faid  the  modeft  fhepherdefs, 
I  am  brought  up  to  it.  I  carnot  believe  that,  inter- 
rupted  Count  Fontofe,  not  able  any  longer  to  hide  his 
emotion  ;  no— you  were  not  formed  for  fuch  hardCbips, 
Fortune  is  unjnft,  or  how  is  it  p(  ffible  that  fo  lovely  a 
perfon  fliouid  be  reduced  to  live  obfcurely,  in  fo  low 
and  ordinary  a  drefs.  Fortune,  replied  Adelaide,  (fo 
was  the  fhepherdefs  named)  is  not  to  be  blamed,  but 
^hen  fhe  .deprives  us  of  what  fhe  has  given  us  before. 
My  condition  ha^  its  fv/eets  for  one  that  knows  no  odicr 
ftate  in  life.  Cuftom  and  example  create  wants  for  the 
wealthy,  which  the  poor  are  ignorant  of.  It  may  be 
fe  with  thofe  that  are  born  in  this  folitude,  faid  the 
Count  :  but  for  yoU,  charming  unknown,  you  are  not 
what  you  feem  to  be  :  your  air,  your  vdice,  your  Ian- 
guage,  all  betray  ycur  difguife  ,  Thefe  few  words  you 
have  faid,  difcover  a  noble  foul,  and  a  cultivated  educa- 
tion.  O  !  tell  us,  lovely  creature,  what  cruel  turn  of 
fate  has  brought  you  to  this  condition  ?  A  man  under 
misfortune,  replied  Adelaide,  has  a  thoufand  means  to 
extricate  himfeif ;  but  a  woman,  in  fuch  cafes,  has  no 
refource  but  in  the  honeft  fervitude  ;  and  in  the  choice 
rf  one's  maaers,  methmks,  it  is  mil  to  prefer  the  gooc? 
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and  virtuous.  You  are  going  to  fee  mine,  and  you  will 
be  delighted  with  the  innocence  of  their  lives,  and  the 
candour  and  fimplicity  of  their  manners. 

As  {he  was  ftill  fpeaking,  they  arrived  at  the  hut.-^ 
It  was  divided  by  a  partition  from  the  flieepfold,  into 
which  the  fliepherdefs  turned  her  flock,  counting  them 
over  with  the  moft  ferious  attention,  heedlefs  of  the 
ftrangers,  who  beheld  her  with  admiration.  The  old 
folks,  fuch  as  prefented  Baucis  and  Philemon,  received 
their  guefts  with  the  honeft,  fimple  courtefy  which  re- 
called the  golden  age.  We  have  nothing  to  offer  you, 
laid  the  good  woman,  but  clean  ftraw  foryour  bed,  and 
a  hearty  welcome  to  fuch  provifions  as  heaven  affords 
us,  milk,  fruit,  and  oaten  bread.  In  entering  the  cabin, 
they  were  amazed  to  fee  the  order  and  neatn»fs  that 
appeared  every  where  in  fo  poor  an  habitation.  Their 
table  was  walnut  plank,  finely  polilhed  by  frequent  rub- 
bing :  their  earthen  dilhes  and  dairy  pans  (hone  with 
the  niceft  cleanncfs :  every  thing  prefented  the  image 
of  contented  poverty,  happy  to  have  wherewith  to  fup- 
ply  the  real  wants  of  nature.  It  is  our  dear  daughter, 
faid  the  good  old  woman,  that  manages  all  our  little 
affairs.  At  break  of  day,  before  flie  leads  her  flocks 
to  the  hills  and  dales,  whil ft  they  are  nipping  about  our 
hut  the  fweet  grafs  furcharged  with  the  morning  dew, 
fhe  employs  that  time  in  putting  every  thing  in  the  neat 
order  and  manner  you  fee  them  placed— What  ?  faid 
the  Countefs  interrupting  her,  is  the  fliepherdefs  indeed 
your  daughter  ?  Would  to  heaven  ftie  was,  replied  the 
good  creature :  flieis  the  daughter  of  my  heart,  and  I 
have  a  mother's  fondnefs  foi  her  ;  but  I  am  not  fo 
happy  as  to  hare  brought  fuch  perfedions  into  the  world, 
nor  are  we  worthy  of  fuch  honour.  Who  is  flie  then  :^ 
Whence  came  flie?  What  misfortune  has  reduced  her 
to  fo  low  a  ftation  ?  All  that  is  a  fecret  to  us.  Three 
years  ago  flie  came  here  in  the  habit  of  a  villager,  and 
offered  to  tend  our  flock.  She  ftould  have  been  wel- 
come to  fliare  our  little,  without  taking  upon  her  that 


painful  tafk;  fo  much  ihe  fweetnefs  of  her  perfon  and 
behaviour  er.gages  our  hearts  We  could  nor  believe 
flie  was  bred  in  a  cottage.  Our  queitions  m-ide  her 
uneafy.  We  defiited  korn  farther  enquiry,  as  they 
feemed  to  diAurb  her.  As  oar  knov^  ledge  of  her  good 
^qualities  increated,  fo  did  our  refped.  but  trte  more  we 
ftrove  to  fliew  her  tbiit  refpt  ^,  t'  e  more  ftie  humbled 
herfelf  before  us.  No,  never  had  any  chiid  for  its  pa- 
rents a  more  tender  regard,  a  more  condant  care.  She 
cannot  obev,  becaufe  it  is  impoffiblefor  us  tocommand; 
but  fiie  dives  into  our  hearts  and  prevents  our  wifties 
when  they  are  fcarcely  fo:  med.  She  is  an  angel  de- 
fcended  from  heaven,  to  be  the  comfr^rt  of  our  age. 
What  is  (he  doing  now  in  the  (heepfold  I  afked  the 
Countefs.  She  milks  the  ewes  and  fte-goats  fofters 
the  young  kids  and  lambs,  and  gives  them  frefti  litten 
The  cheefe  (he  makes  is  thought  delici<»us :  no  doulJt 
for  having  been  prefled  with  her  neat  hands*  1  carry 
it  to  the  market,  and  have  not  near  enough  to  fupply 
all  thofe  that  woiilci  be  my  cullomers.  When  the  dear 
child  is  tending  the  ftieep  in  the  pafture,  fhe  employs 
herfclf  in  making  worksof  plaited  llraw,  which  are  ad- 
mired by  every  body^  I  wifh  you  were  to  fee  with 
what  dexterity  flie  weaves  the  oficr  plain  twigs,  and 
mats  the  tender  flexible  ru(hcs.  There  is  nothing,  let 
it  appear  ever  fo  perfed,  but  what  fte  can  improve 
upon.  You  fee,  madam,  continued  the  good  old  dame, 
in  all  about  you  is  th«  image  of  an  eafy,  contented  life : 
it  was  flie  that  procured  it,  it  was  (he»  this  angelic  crea- 
ture, whofe  only  iludy  is  to  make  us  happy.  But  is 
Ihe  happy  ?  faid  the  Countefs.  She  does  all  (he  can  to 
make  us  believe  fo,  faid  the  old  Paftor  ;  but  I  have 
made  my  dame  obfei  ve,  that  (he  oft-times  returns  from 
the  paftur«  with  a  deje<5ted  look,  her  eyes  liill  moift 
with  tears ;  but  foon  as  (he  fees  us  (he  affeds  a  fmile. 
It  is,  eafy  to  perceive  there  is  fome  gnawing  grief  that 
preys  upon  h^r  heai  t,.  the  caufe  of  which  we  dare  not 
afkp  And  th^n,  laid  the  old  goody,  what  concern 
docs  (be  not  give  me,  when,  in  fpile  of  all  our  en- 


treaties,  the  dear  creamre  will,  in  tbe  fevereft  weaih^f, . 
lead  abroad  her  bleaiing  care.  A  thoufand  times  liHve 
I  requefted  her,  ib  the  moft  earneft  manner,  to  let  me 
now  and  then  relieve  her  :  but  my  requefts  have  never 
been  com. plied  with.  She  rist  s  with  the  sun,  -  cOndu<Sl:s 
thefipck,  and  do^snot  reinrn  tiil  it  seis  often  (hi vering 
with  cold.  How  is  it  poffible,  my  dear  parents^  flie 
would  lay,  with  all  the  tendernefs  of  a  loving  child, 
how  is  it  poffible  that  I  fhonld  conient  to  let  you  leave 
your  fire  fide,  to  be  eocpofed.  at  your  age,  to  the  incle- 
mency  of  the  feafon,  which  I,  young  as  I  am,  can 
fcarce  fupporr.~  At  the  fame  time  ihe  comes  loaded 
with  faggots,  which  ihe  gathers  in  the  wood  ;  and  vv  hen  ^ 
(he  fecb  1  am  troubled  at  the  fatigue  fhe  mu^t  undergo, 
X)on't  be  unet^fy  fays  (he,  my  c'ear  mother,  exercife 
keeps  me  warm,  aiud  labour  is  fit  for  my  age.  In  fliort, 
my  dear  lady,  fhe  is  as  grod  as  flie  is  beautiful  My 
hulband  and  1  never  fpeak  of  her  but  with  tears  of  af- 
fedion.  What  if  you  w^ere  deprived  of  her  I  faid  the 
Countefs.  Wh^,  anfweied  the  old  flifpherd,  we  ftould 
be  deprived  of  all  that  is  dear  to  us  in  the  world  ;  but 
if  file  is  to  be  happier  for  it,  we  fticuld  die  content, 
and  our  misfortune  would  be  our  comfort.  Oh  !  may 
kind  heaven  heap  bleffings  on  her  h^ad.  There  are 
none  fo  great,  but  w  hat  fhe  dcferves.  I  was  in  hopes 
her  dear  hands  would  have  clofed  my  eyes,  for  I  love 
her  much  n>ore  than  I  do  my  life.  Adelaide's  coming 
in  put  an  end  lo  the  converlation.  In  one  hand  fhe 
carried  a  pan  oi  miik,  and  in  the  other  a  bafket  of 
fruit ;  and  after  courtfeying  with  a  grace  peculiar  to 
herfelf,  fliefet  about  ihe  little  houfehold  affairs,  as  if 
flie  was  not  the  leafl  taken  notice  of.  My  dear  child, 
faid  the  Counttfs,  you  give  yourfelf  a  deal  of  trouble. 
Not  at  all,  madam:  I  endeavour  to  fulfil  the  intentions 
of  the  beft  of  people,  w  hofe  fervant  l  am,  to  treat  you 
in  the  beft  manner,  with  what  their  little  can  produce; 
but  I  am  afraid,  continued  fhe,  whiUt  fhe  was  fpreading  ; 
on  a  coarle  table  cloth  as  White  as  fhow^  that  you  will  j 
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bixt  make  afoiry  meal.  The  bread  is  brown,  but  very 
favory  ;  the  egg  $  are  new  latd,  the  rrnlic  frein  drawn, 
and  the  fruit  trelh  gathered,  fuch^as  the  I'eafon  affords. 

Diligence,  attention,  and  mddeft  deportment,  in 
every  minute  duty  of  ho  1  pi  tali  tr;  were  c  mfpicuous  in 
this  wonderful  fhlepherdei's.'  After  the  frugal  repaft, 
Count!  Fonrofe  ind  his  amiable  lady  retired  to  reft  on 
the  bed,  though  but  of  ftraw,  which  Adelklde  had  pre- 
pared  for  them.  Is  n6t  our  adventure  furpriiing  ?  Let 
us  endeavour,  faid  they,  to  unravel  the  mvftery  of  this 
pretended  ftiepherd^fs,  invite  her  to  accompany  us,  and 
make  her  happy  if  we  can.  At  break  of  day  one  of 
the  Count's  ferrant5  came  to  let  his  mader  know  he 
might  proceed  oh  his  journey  as  foon  as  his  honour 
pleafed,  for  the  coach  was  fecurely  repaired.  It  was 
ordered  up  immediately  ;  but  before  they  left  thefe  ho- 
neft  folks,  theCountefsdefired  a  moiTlfeht's  converfation 
with  the  yoting  perfon  who  ftiled  heifelf  their  fervant, 

Adelaide  came  to  receive  her  conamands.  Without 
deiirihg  to  penetrate  into  the  fecret  of  your  buth,  or 
into  whatever  is  the  caufe  of  your  diftrefs,  I  feel  that  i 
3tm  fenfibly  interelted  in  all  that  concerns  your  welfare. 
It  is  evident  that  your  courage  raifes  you  above  your 
misfortunes,  and  that  you  conform  your  behavour  fuit- 
able  to  your  ptefent  circumftances.  It  h  true  your 
charms  andyour  virtues  render  your  condition  defigned 
for  you.  It  is  in  my  power,  amiable  unknown,  to  alter 
it,  as  theCount*s  intentions  are  quite  agreeable  to  mine. 
I  want  a  bofom  friend  :  and  what  I  have  feen  in  ycU  I 
(hall  think  myfelf  poffeffed  of  an  ineftimabie  treafure,  if 
;f ou  confent  to  be  my  friend  ahxi  companion.  Drive 
from  your  thoughts  the  leaft  ffiadow  of  dependence. 
You  were  not  formed  for  fervitudej  ahd  ftould  my  fond 
frejiidice  deceive  me,  I  would  rather  lift  you  above 
your  birth  than  leave  you  below  it.  In  fhort,  I  feek 
a  real  friend,  one  that  1  can  confide  in.  Be  not  under 
any  concern  about  thefe  good  people":  I  (fcali  makeup 
fbr  their  lofs^  at  kaii  io  far  as  to  eti^ble  thetri  to  pa;s 
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^  he  remainder  of  their  days  in  peac3  and  plenty  ;  and 
»  from  your  harid^  they  (hall  receive  my  conOant  bounty, 
'['he  poor  old  folks,  who  v»' ere  pref^nt,  fell  on  their 
kneps  and  ki&d  the  Countefs  hand  .  then  turning  to 
Adelaide,  they  conjured  her,  in  the  nipft  pr^ffing  terms, 
to  accept  the  lady's  generous  propoial.   We  canjiot  at 
our  time  of  day,  be  tar  from  the  grave  and  as  it  has 
been  your  con  ft  ant  ftudy  to  make  our  lives  happy,  fo 
-inuft  our  death  leave  you  comfortlefs  ia  this  f;)litary 
place.  The  fliephfrdefs  embracing  them,  and  mixing 
her  tears  with  theirs,  returned  a  thoufand  ihi^nks  to  their 
noble  guefts  with  a  fweetnefs  that  increafed  her  charms. 
I  cannot^  faid  fl^e,  accept  of  your  favour  !  heaven  has 
marked  my  deflined  lot  and  I  fubmit  to  it :  but  I  fli&ll 
always  with  the  molt  grateful  heart  acknowledge  your 
goodnefs  ;  and  the  name  of  Font ofe  will  never  be  ab- 
lent  from  my  memory.    The  only  thing  I  requeft  of 
you  is  to  bury  this  adventure  in  eternal  filence,  and 
never  to  reveal  the  fate  of  an  unknown  perfon,  who  is 
determined  to  live  and  die  in  oblivion.  The  Count  and 
Countels  redoubled  their  folicitation, .  but  all  in  vain- 
file  was  immoveable.  The  travellers  parted  trom  their 
charming  Chepheidcfs  to  letirement. 

During  thfcir  journey,  their  converfation  was  taken 
up  with  this  Grange  adventure,  which  appeared  to  them 
like  a  romance.  They  arrived  at  Turin,  their  imagi- 
nation full  of  it;  and  ycu  may  be  fure  their  defired 
filence  could  not  be  obferved.    The  charms  and  vir- 
tues of  this  unknown  fliepherdefs  was  an  inexhauftible 
fource  of  reflection  and  coTijeaures.  Young  Fonrofe, 
their  only  fon,  was  often  prefent  at  their  converfation, 
and  never  let  a  fingle  qircumitance  efcape  his  memory. 
He  was  of  that  age  when  imagination  is  mod  liveljr 
and  the  heart  moft  fufceptibie  of  receiving  tender  im- 
prefflons;  but  was  of  the  charaaer  of  thofe  who  keep 
.the  feelings  of  their  fen fibility  within  theKifelves,  and 
Y^hich  are  fo  much  more  violently  agitated  when  they 
bur  ft  t^om  their  confinement,  as  they  have  never  been 
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l^e^kened  by  any  dlffipation.  All  the  wonders  he 
heard  related  of  the  valley  of  Savoy,  raifed  in  his  foul 
the  mod  paffionate  defire  of  ferving  her.  The  objedt 
which  his  imagination  has  formed,  is  ever  in  his  mind. 
He  compares  it  to  all  he  fees,  and  all  he  fees  is  loft  in 
the  comparifon.  The  more  his  impatience  increafed 
the  more  He  took  care  to  difguife  it.  Turin  became  in- 
fupportable:  the  valley  where  the  ineftimablejewelwas 
Ihid,  was  the  loadftone  that  attra<5led  his  heart ;  it  i* 
there  he  places  all  his  happinefs  ;  but  how  to  get  at  it  I 
If  his  defigns  are  found  out,  what  difficulties  to  fur- 
mount  !  His  parents  will  never  confent  to  ihe  journey 
he  intends  :  it  will  not  be  looked  upon  as  the  mere  el- 
fe^ls  of  curiofity,  but  he  deemed  a  youthful  folly,  that 
may  have  bad  confequences  ;  and  the  (hepherdefs  may 
be  alarmed  at  hisprefence,  and  ftiun  hisaddrefles  ;  if  it 
is  difcbvered,  he  lofes  her  for  ever.  After  three 
rponths  Ilruggle,  he  determined  to  quit  all  for  her 
alone,  and,  under  the  difguife  of  a  (hepherd,  find  her 
out  in  the  lonely  valley,  ahd  there  remain  till  death,  if 
he  could  not  prevail  on  her  to  leave  it.  Hedifappear- 
ed.  His  father  and  mother  miffed  him  with  great 
confternation,  and  waited  his  return  with  the  greatisft 
impatience.  Their  apprehenfions  increafed  rriore  and 
more,  and  his  abfence  continuing,  the  whole ,  familv 
was  plunged  into  defolaiion.  Their  fruitlefs  fearchahd 
inquiries  completed  their  diftrefs  ;  till  at  laft  thefef  un- 
fortanate  parents  are  reduced  tolament  the  lofs  of  th^ir 
only  childe  Whilft  the  afflidcd  family  of  Fomofe  wa^;^ 
in  tliis  dejedion,  the  youth  arrived  in  the  valley  which 
had  been  defcribed,  a-nd  in  the  habit  of  a  peafant,  p^e« 
fented  himfelf  to  fome  of  the  neighbouring  cottagi^rs; 
and  oflEered  his  fervices.  His  ambition  is  fatisfilii; 
He  is  accepted  of,  and, a  flock  is  committed  to  his  care. 
At  fir  (I  he  only  followed  the  ftieep  wherever,  they 
chofe  to  feed,  in  hopes  that  chance  would  direct  him 
to  the  fame  padures  where  the  folitary  (hepherdefs  fed 
her  flock.  The  unhappy,  at  foxhe  times,  thought  he. 
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may  llften  to  the  voice  of^  comfort.  '  It  is  an  averfion 
to  the  world,  and  the  defire  of  a  retired,  quiet  life, 
that  detains  her  here.  She  will  experienee  lome  te- 
dious hours,  when  fne  u  ill  not  be  difpleafed  to  meet 
with  a  friendly  intereourfe,  nor  avoida  viituousconver- 
fation.  .  If  1  prove  |o  happy  as  to  m^ke  mine  agree, 
able,  I  ftiall  have  great  hopes  of  fomething  more.  If 
I  gain  her  confidence  friendfhip  will  follow  of  courfe; 
and  friepdiliip,  in  different  feies,  i>  ne^r  allied  to  love* 
Whilft  he  indulged  himfelf  with  thefe  pleafing  reflec- 
tions, hi^  eyes  wandering  on  tlie  beautiful  fcenes  of  the 
valley,  he  heard  at  fome  diftance  the  very  voice  whofe 
melody  he  had  been  fo,  often  told  of^  which  raifed  an 
emotion  in  his  heart,  as  great  as  if  it  had  been  an  acci- 
dent ynexpeeted.    She  fucg  the  following  words.— 

Swef t  Solitude  !  to  which  I  fly> 

Of  every  blifs  bereft ; 
There  affliaion's  cup  enjoy,  * 

Tte  only  boon  that's  left ! 

Thefe  melancholy  complaints  pierced  Fonrofe's  ten- 
der heart.  Ah  !  whence  the  grief  th^  confumes  her  ! 
what  pleafur^  to  afford  her  comfort  \  He  durft  not  as 
yet  raife  his  hopes  any  higher.  It  might  perhaps  alarm 
her,  if  hcJ  yielded  to  his  impatient  longing  to  behold 
her  ;  it  was  fufficient  for  the  fir  ft  XimQ  to  have  heard 
the  fweetnefs  of  her  voice.  Next  mprning  Fonrofe 
^  went  to  the  paflures,  and  haying  obferved  which  way 
the  lovelylliepherdefs  directed  her  flock,  he  fat  himfelf 
at  the  foot  of  the  rock,  which  the  day  before  had 
echoed  with  her  moving  founds.  Foprofe,  whh  all 
ihe  grac^  of  outward  form,  pofTeired  every  talent,  every 
endOwmeot  that  the  nobility  ftudy  to  attain.  Replay- 
ed upon  the  hautboy  as  well  as  Befuzzi,  of  whom  he 
had  learned,  and  who  was  at  that  time  the  delight  of 
^ihe  Courts  of  Europe. 

A4daide,  abforbed  in  melancholy,  ha3  not  yet  be- 
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gun  her  melodious  ftrains.  The  echoes  were  filent: 
when  on  a  fudden  that  fiiencc  was  interrupted  by  the 
fweet  notes  of  Fonrofe's  hautboy.  A  harmony  fo  un- 
common, filled  her  with  amazement,  mixed  withfome 
^motion.  Her  ears  h^^d  never  there  been  fti  uck  before 
but  with  the  Ihrill  fqueak  and  buazing  hum  of  the 
rurtic  bagpipe.  Niotioniefs,  with  deep  attention,  flie 
caft  her  cfas  arotmd  to  find  out  from  whence  proceed- 
ed fach  divine  mufic.  Sht  perceived  at  fome  diftance^ 
a  young  (hepherd  fitting  in  the  cavity  of  a  rock,  at  the 
foot  of  which  his»  [beep  were  fpeding.  She  drew  ibme« 
what  nearer  that  Ihe  might  hear  him  play  more  diitir.dl- 
ly.  Br  hold,  faid  fhe,  the  elfeas  ofinlHnil!  he  ear 
alone  has  given  this  fliepherd  all  the  finenefs  ot  that 
charming  art !  what  purity  in  the  notes  !  variety  in  the 
modulations  I  what  fire  and  neatnefs  in  the  execution  ! 
who  then  (hull  fay,  that  tafte  is  not  the  gift  of  nature  ? 

Adelaide,  for  the  firft  time  fince  her  retirement,  felt 
her  giief  in  fome  meafure  fufpended.    Fonrofe,  who 
faw  her  approach  nearer,  and  fit  down  under  a  willow^i 
to  liften  more  conveniently  had  given  her  no  room  to 
think  he  had  perceived  her  :  he  took  the  opportunity, 
as  foon  as  fte  retired,  to  calculate  the  pbce  of  her 
flock-  f  ^  as  to  meet  her  without  affedlation,  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  hill,  where  the  road  that  led  to  their  dif. 
ferent  huts  croffed  each  other.   He  gave  her  a  look  in 
a  feeiningly  carelefs  manner,  as  if  he  was  wholly  taken 
up  w^jth  the  guidance  of  the  fheep :  but  ah!  what 
bea.tUies  wei  e  gazed  on  in  that  look  !  what  eyes !  what 
a  mouth  I  what  divine  features  !  fo  moving  in  their 
Ungoujr!  how  taviftiing  would  they  appear  in  one  anima. 
|ed  with  love!  Affltftion  had  added  paienefs,  and  free49 
in  fdme  degree,  the  bio  ^ming  carnation  of  her  cheeks. 
But  of  ail  charms,  none  (truck  him  with  fo  much  ad- 
miration, as  her  elegant  fliapa  and  air.  "  Hei  eafy 
motion  was  that  of  a  young  ctdar,  whofe  ttraight  and 
plain  ftem  yielded  to  the  foft  impulfe  cf  the  zephyrs. 
The  charming  image  which  love  engraves  in  his  heart, 
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takes  up  his  thoughts,  and  fills  his  foul  whh  irrefiftible 
paffion.  How  faintly,  faid  he,  was  flie  defcribed : 
The  lovely  beauty  is  unknown  to  the  world,  hofe  ad- 
aniration  ilie  deferves.  She  that  would  grace  a  throne, 
lives  under  the  thatch  of  a  cottage,  emplbyed  in  the  low 
occupation  of  tending  the  flocks  !  in  what  poor  gar- 
3ne<tts  does  flie  appear  1  Butflie embelliflies  everything 
and  nothing  can  commend  her.  What  1  to  delicate  a 
frannie  made  for  fuch  a  laborious  life  !  homely  food  ! 
Straw  hei  bed  I  Q  heavens  !  She  has  the  thorns,  for 
whom  do  you  preferve  the  rofes  I  Sleep  put  a  ftop  to 
thofe  fl:^.ttering  ideas,  but  did  not  banifh  from  him  her 
lovely  image.  ' 

Adelaide  felt  herfelf  fomewhat  touched  with  Fon- 
rofe's  youth  andcomelinefs,  nor  could  ftie  help  refled- 
ing  on  the  capiicious  turns  of  fortune.  For  what  end, 
thought  (he,  has  natnre  endowed  this  young  fliepherd 
with  fuch  graces  !  Alas !  thofe  gifts,  haply  ufeiefs  in 
his  ftation  of  life,  might  prove  the  fource  of  mifery  in  a 
higher  ftation.  W  hat  is  outward  form  ?  what  is  beau- 
ty !  wretched  as  I  am,  is  it  for  nle  to  fix  their  value  ? 
This  refledion  imbittered  the  little  rifiog  pleafare  fhe 
had  indulged.  She  repr  oached  herfelf  for  having  y  ield- 
ed to  it,  and  leff  Ived  never  to  give  way  to  it  again. 

Next  day,  Fonrofe  imagined  that  flie  affedted  to 
avoid  his  coming  near  her.  He  was  caft  dov.  n  at  the 
very  thought.  Dots  flie  fufped  my  disguife  ?  Have  I 
difcovered  myfelf?  Tliefe  uncertainties  perplexed  his 
mind*  His  hautboy  was  neglected.  Adelaide  was 
not  far  diftant,  but  could  have  heard  the  (ounds,  had 
he  played  upon  it.  She  could  not  guefs  the  meaning 
of  its  filcnce,  and  began  to  fing,  in  her  old  melodious 
ftrains, 

Ye  pretty  birds,  whofe  pcnfive  notes. 

My  lamentations  join  J 
Ah  !  what  avails  your  warbling  throats, 

Can  they  foothe  woes  like  mine ! 


13 


AH  feem  around  to  (hare  mj  grief, 
»  As  if  to  afluagc  xnj  pain  ; 

But  mine  admits  of  no  relief. 
And  comfort  fpeaks  in  vain. 

Fonrofe,*  moved  to  his  inmoft  foul  with  her  com- 
plaining, fo  melodioiifly  eyprefTed,  could  not  refrain 
from  taking  up  his  hautboy.  She  continued,  and  he 
accompanied  her  fweet  voice. 

Never  was  a  unifon  more  harmonious.  Is  this  an 
enchantment !  faid  Adelaide.  May  I  believe  my 
fenfes  !  It  is  no  mean  fliepberd  I  it  is  fome  fupernatural 
being  that  I  have  been  liftening  to  !  Nature  may  give  a 
bent,  but  great  mailers  and  conftant  pra£lice  alone  can 
reach  to  fhch  perfe<flions.  As  (he  was  thus  mufing,  the 
valley  refounded  with  aruralor  rather  divinefymphony 
Adelaide  imagined  fhe  faw  realized  thefe  prodigies, 
which  poetry  attributes  to  mufic,  her  brilliant  fifier. 
Aftoniihed  and  confufed,  (he  coulJ  not  determine 
whether  to  approach  or  retire.  Mean  while  the  young 
fliepherd  was  coUeding  his  flock,  to  lead  it  back  to  the 
cottage.  He  is  not  confcious,  faid  (he,  of  the  pleafure 
he  communicates  around  :  he  is  not  the  lead  vain  of  his  , 
perfe(ftion  ;  he  does  not  exped  the  praifes  I  ov;e,  which 
are  fo  juftly  his  due.  Such  are  the  fweets  of  mufic  ! 
it  is  the  only  talent  that  finds  enjoyment  in.itftlf :  all 
others  mufl:  have  witneffe^,  or  elfe  partakers.  Mafic 
was  a  gift  from  heaven,  beflowed  upon  man  in  his 
ftace  of  innocence  :  it  is  the  pureft  of  all  pleafures,  and 
the  only  one  that  I  c:m  yield  to.  I  look  uppn  this 
as  an  echo,  that  com«s  to  repeat  my  grief. 

Fonrofe,  in  his  turn,  affedled  to  avoid  hen  Adelaide 
was  concerned  at  it.  Alas  !  faid  (he,  I  give  myfelfup 
too  eafily  to  the  little  cemfort  I  felt :  I  ^m  deprived 
of  it  for  mv  puniiliment.  One  day  as  they  met  as  if  by 
chance,  Shepherd,  faid  ftie,  do  you  lead  your  flacks  to 
Aiiy  great  diilance  ?  Thefe  words  uttered  from  her 
fweet  lips,  caufed  in  Fonrole's  heart  fuch  an  emotion 
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as  almoft  deprived  him  of  liis  voice.  I  cannot  tell,  re-' 
plied  he,  with  hesitation,  it  is  not  I  th^t  lead  mv  sheep, 
it  i:-  mv  fheep  that  lead  me  ;  they  are  better  arquainied 
than  I  am  with  thefe  paftures,  and  I  let  them  range 
wherever  they  pleale  to  go.  From  whence  came  you  ? 
laid  Adelaide  I  was  born  on  the  nther  fide  the  Alps. 
And  were  you  brought  up  to  a  fliepherd's  life  ?  No 
doubt,  fince  I  am  one,  I  was  deftined  for  it.  That  is 
what  I  can  fcarce  believe,  (he  replied  gazing  on  him 
with  fixed  attention  :  your  talents,  your  language,  your 
air  all  convince  to  the  contrary.^  You  are  very  good, 
anfwered  Fonrofe.;  does  it  become  you  to  tax  nature 
for  beftowing  her  favours  with  a  fparing  hand  on  thofe 
of  your  condition— you,  whom  fhe  has  formed  more 
for  a  Queen  than  a  Ihepherdefs.  Adelaide  bli]4hed,  and 
waved  the  difcouife.  The  other  day,  faid  (he,  your 
hautboy  accompanied  my  voice  with  fuch  a  marterly 
art,  as  muft  feem  a  prodigy  inx>ne  brought  up  ta  feed 
the  flocks.  It  is  to  your  finging,  replied  Fonrofe, 
that  is  fo  rare  in  a  fimple  fliepberdefs.  What  I  were 
you  riever  inftrufted?  Like  you,  I  have  no  other  guide 
than  my  heart  and  my  ear.  You  fung--»-I  was  moved 
—what  my  heart  feels,  my  inrtruraent  expreffes— I 
breathe  it  in  rfiy  very  foul.  That  is  all  my  fecret— 
nothing  is  more  natural.  It  is  incredible,  faid  Ade- 
laide, I  thought  fo  too,  rt plied  he,  whilft  liftening  to 
your  voice,  and  now  I  am  convinced  of  it:  though 
fometimes  n^iture  and  love wtllfrolicromelybeftow  their 
cholceft  favours  on  the  meaneft  objedls,  to  fliew  there 
is  no  condition,  be  it  ever  fo  low,  but  what  they  can 
ennoble. 

Whilft  they  thus  discourfed»  advancing  in  the  val- 
ley,^  Fonrofe,  animated  by  a  fmall  ray  of  nope,  began 
to  make  it  refound  with  rapturous  notes  ^at  pleaiure 
infpires.  Ah  !  ceafe,  ^cri^d  Adelaide,  fpare  me  the 
image  of  a  fentiment  I  never  rnore  (hall  tafte.  This 
folitude  is  confecrated  to  grief;  all  here  join  with  my 
lamentations.    I  am  not  withont  woes,  faid  the  young 
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.  fliepherd,  fetchmg  a  deep  figh,  which  was  followed  hj 
a  paufe  of  filence.  What  has  caufed  your  afflictions  ? 
of  what  do  you  complain  ?  is  it  of  mankind  ?  is  it  of 
fate  ?  r  really  cannot  tell.  All  that  I  know  is,  rhat  I 
am  far  from  being  happy— pray  inquire  no  farther  into 
my  fituation  Hear  me,  laid  Adelaide.  Heaven  has 
inade  us  acquainted  to  be  a  mutual  fupport  to  each 
other's  woes ;  naine  are  a  burden,  under  which  my 
heart  finks  down  even  to  defpondency.  Whoever  you 
be,  if  you  are  unhappy  you  are  compaffionate.~l  be^ 
lieve  you  are  worthy  the  confidence  I  ftiall  repofe  in 
you ;  but  you  muft  promife  me  that  the  confidence 
fliali  be  reciprocal.  Aias  !  faid  Fonjofe,  my  woes  are 
of  a  nature  perhaps  never  to  be  relieved.  Meet  to- 
inorrow,  faid  Adelaide,  at  the  foot  of  this  hill,  under 
the  fpreading  oak  where  you  heard  me  moan.  I  ftiall 
there  reveal  what  will  excite  your  pity  They  parted, 
Fonrofe  paffed  the  night  with  great  inquietude:  his  fate 
depeaded  on  what  he  was  to  hear  :  he  dreaded  the  dif- 
covery  oi  a  tender  unhappy  paffion.  If  (he  loYts^  I 
am  undone. 

He  fet  out  to  the  rendezvous,  and  the  fair  ihepherd- 
efs  arrived  foon  after.  The  morn  was  overcafl  with 
clouds  as  if  nature  had  prefaged  their  forrowful  conver* 
fation.  They  feated  themfelves  under  the  oak  ;  when, 
after  a  profound  figh,  Adelaide  thus  beg:in. 

THE  STORY  OF  KSR  WOES. 

Beneath  thofe  ftones  you  fee  there,  almoft  covered 
w;th  the  creeping  grafs,  lie  the  remains  of  a  mod  faith- 
ful and  virtuous  naan,  whom  rny  love  and  imprudence 
brought  to  the  grave.  1  was  born  in  Fiance,  of  a 
wealthy  fan.-iiy,  and  of  high  diftindion  ;  too  wealthy, 
to  my  misfortune.  Count  Oreilon  conceive^  for  me 
the  mod  pafSonate,  tender  love,  to  which  riiy  heart 
correfponded  with  equal  warmth.  My  parents  objed- 
ed  to  GUY  union,  and  refufed  their  confent.  Hurried 
on  by  mv  paffion,  I  agreed  to  private  marriage,  facred 


16 


10  virtuous  fouls,  but  difapproved  by  laws.  Italy  then  * 
was  the  feat  of  war.  My  hufband  was  ordered  to  join 
the  corps  he  was  co  command ;  and  I  went  with  him 
as  far  as  Briancon.  There  my  fooliQi  fondnefs  pre- 
vailed on  him  to  ftay  with  me  three  days,  which  he 
paffcd  with  extreme  reludlance.  I  facrifice,  faid  he, 
mj  duty  for  you.  But  what  had  I  not  facrificed  for 
him. 

He  afterwards  fet  out,  with  a  foreboding  that  ter- 
rified me.  I  accompanied  him  to  this  valley,  where 
we  took  leave  of  each  other,  and  I  returned  to  Brian- 
con.  In  a  few  days  a  report  of  a  battle  as  fpread 
about.  I  was  fare  my  dear  Orefton  was  there,  I 
wiflied  it,  for  his  honour — feared  it  for  my  love. 
When  I  received  a  letter  from  him,  (which  afforded 
me  great  comfort)  it  informed  me,  that  fuch  a  day, 
fuch  an  hour,  I  fliould  find  him  in  the  valley,  under 
the  fame  oak  where  I  had  bid  him  farewell — That  he 
fliould  be  alone>  anddefired  to  meet  meunaccompanied 
— ^addrng  that  he  only  lived  for  me.  Alas  I  how  in- 
confiderate  I  was,  I  faw  nothing  in  his  letter  but  his 
impatience  to  fee  me:  and  that  impatience  was  to  me 
very  flattering.  I  was  exad  to  the  appointment. ,  Mr. 
Orefton  received  me  in  the  moft  tender  manner.  Ah ! 
my  dear  Adelaide,  faid  he,  you  would  have  it  fo.  I 
have  failed  in  my  duty  at  the  moft  impoitant  crifisof 
my  life.  What  1  feared  is  come  to  pass.  The  battle 
was  given,  my  reigment  charged  and  performed  won- 
ders of  valuur  and  I  was  <iot  at  its  head.  I  am 
dilhonoured  for  ever— -loft  without  ri{k~I  have  but 
one  facrifice  more  to  nlake  you,  which  I  am  corr>e  to 
confummate.  At  thefe  words  I  prefled  my  dear  hufband 
in  my  arms  I  felt  my  bipod  congeal  in  my  Ihivering 
heart.  I  fainted  dead  away.  He  took  that  opportu- 
nity to  perpetrate  his  dcfign  :  and  I  was  called  to  life 
again  by  the  report  of  the  fatal  piftol  that  gave  him  his 
death.  How  can  I  paint  the  cruel  fituation  in  which  I 
was  left  ?  it  cannot  be    fcribed.    Thefe  tears,  that 


ftiufi  for  ever  flow ;  the  fighs  which  fiiffocate  my  voice* 
give  but  a  faiiit  idea  of  my  didiefs.  I  pafil^d  the  night 
l  over  the  bloody  corpfe,  qnite  ftuplfled  wth  grief.  Mj 
ifirll  thoughts  were,  as  Toon  as  I  was  able,  to  bury  ifc 
and  my  lhame  together.  Thefe  hands  dug  his  grave  ^ 
1  do  not  mean  to  move  your  rompafSonate  heart — Bat 
the  moment  in  which  the  earth  was  tp  feparate  me  from 
that  dear  remains,  was  a  thoufand  times  more  dreadful 
than  can  be  that  which  divides  the  body  from  the&oul. 
Deprefled  with  grief,  deprived  of  food,  my  feeble  hands 
were  two  days  employed  ip  performing  this  lad  fad 
duty  ;  and  1  then  formed  a  determined  lefolutlon,  to 
I  remain  in  folitude  till  death  unite  us.  Gnawing  hun- 
I  ger  preyed  upon  my  vitals,  and  I  thought  mylelf  crimi- 
I  nal  in  preventing  nature  from  lupporting  a  life  more  in* 
fupportable  to  nie  than  death.  I  changed  my  dniis  fer 
this  of  a  fimple  Ihepherdefs,  and  I  look  upon  this  val- 
Jey  as  my  only  afylum.  Ever  fince  I  have  had"  no 
^tlier  comfort,  but  that  of  weeping  over  this  grave, 
i  vrhich  I  hope  will  foon  be  my  own. 

*^  You  fee  with  what  fincerity  I  open  to  you  my  m- 
moil  foul— Henceforth  I  may  weep  in  your  prefence 
without  reftraint— a  relief  my  over  burdened  heart 
ftands  much  in  need  of — I  expect  you  will  put  the 
fame  confidence  in  me,  as  that  1  have  repofed  in  you. 
Don't  imagine  that  I  am  impofed  upon.  I  am  cer- 
tain that  you  ars  no  more  a  (hepherd,  than  I  am  a 
ihepherdefs.  You  are  young,  perhaps  in  love  ;  for  if 
I  guefs  aright,  our  misfortunes  flow  from  the  fame 
^  fource.  The  fimilitude  of  our  conditions  will  make 
'  us  feel  the  more  for  each  other  I  look  upon  you  as 
one  whom  heaven,  moved  with  my  alHictions,  has 
fent  into  this  folitude  to  fave  me  from  detpain  I  look 
upon  you  as  a  fincere  friend,  capable  of  giving,  if  not 
fatistactory  advice,  at  leaft  a  firm  example  of  true 
refignation  to  the  Divme  will.'* 

Ah !  madam,  faid  Fonrole,  overwhelmed  with  whit 
he  heard,  whatever  tender  fenfibility  my  heart  is  prone 
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to  feel,  you  are  far  from  Imagimng  with  what  deep 
concern  the  recital  of  your  woes  has  afTeded  me — the 
impreiljon  will  rerria'm  as  long  as  life.  V\  hat  !  rrjuft  ]f 
have  a  fecret,  nay,  even  » thouglit  referved  from  ycu  ~ 
from  you,  who  have  a  right,  after  what  you  have  en- 
Uufted  me  mlh^  to  fcrutinize  my  very  foul  ?  But  as  I 
toki  you  before,  and  as  myforebodiiig  heart  apprehend- 
ed, fuch  is  the  nature  of  my  woes,  that  I  am  doomed 
to  conceal  them  in  eternal  filence.  Be  not  offended, 
char  m  i  ng  f  riend,  at  a  fiience  w  hich  is  my  greateft  torrnent. 
You  are  very  unhappy :  but  I  am  more  unhappy  llilL 
I'ii  be  your  conftant  companion  :  Pil  endeavour  to  mi- 
tigate your  forrows,  and  help  to  eafe  you  in  an  employ- 
ment too  iabourious  for  your  delicate  frame.  Let  me  be 
a  partaker  of  your  grief ;  and  when  1  behold  you  weep- 
ing over  the  tomb,  1  fhall  mix  my  tears  vvith  vours, 
Yoii  never  will  have  caufe  to  repent  having  depofited 
your  /ecret  in  an  unfortunate  heart ;  that  feels  all  the 
value  of  its  truft  I  do  repent  it  already*  faid  Ade- 
laide, With  fome  confufion,  and  retired  v/ithout  farther 
difcourfe.  In  her  abrupt  departure,  Ihe  faw  in  Fon. 
rofe*s  countenance  ail  the arks  of  an  piFedled  mind. 
Alas  !  faid  Ihe,  1  have  renewed  hii  fufferingSv  O  what 
fufFerings  muft  ihey  be  that  can  give  him  grounds  to 
think  himfelf  more  unhappy  than  I  am.  Ho  more 
inufic,  no  more  converfation.  They  neither  feemed  to 
feek  nor  Ihun  eacR  other.  Looks  that  fpoke  their 
thoughts  were  all  their  language-it  was  veryexpreiEve. 

When  he  found  her  weeping  over  her  hiifband's 
grave,  he  beheld  her  in  mute  attention,  full  of  jealoufy, 
grief  and  pity,  till  her  groans  v/ere  echoed  by  his,  A 
few  days  were  palt  in  this  painful  confi'd,  when  Ade- 
laide  took  notice  how  the  young  man  wafted^  away, 
like  a  blooming  flower,  juft  biaUed  by  fome  malignant , 
planet.  The  grief  that  confumed  him  gave  her  much 
concern,  as  not  being  intruded  with  w  hat  occafioned 
las  trouble,  it  was  out  of  her  power  to  adminider  any 
comfort.    She  little  knew  tltat  Ihe  was  the  cauipc  of  his 
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difireCs.  It  5s  an  obfervadon  fbtinded  on  nature*  that 
when  the  foul  admits  of  two  paffions,  thef  will  of  courfe 
weaken  leach  other*  Adelaide's*  regret  for  the  love  of 
Orefton  grew  kfs  In  proportion  as  her  pity  increafed 
for  the  young  fhepherd.  She  was  fure  that  her  pity 
proceeded  from  ho  motive,  but  what  the  moft  innocent 
friendil»ip  iuggefte.d  ;  nor  did  ever  itoccnr  not  to  give 
way  to  it  |  for  feeing  the  youth  plunged  in  fo  fettled  a 
melancholy,  flieihpught:  it  incumbent  onheri  after  what 
flie  had  profeffeci  for  him,  not  to  leave  him  any  longer 
to  himfelf^  U  happy  youth  !  laid  (he,  the  firft  tiras 
they  met  after  her  refoh^e,  yoii  perifli  daily,  and  give 
nie  the  fruitlefs  concern  of  beholding  you  confume 
away,  and  not  be  jible  to  afford  you  any  comfort.  It 
the  recital  of  my  imprudent  condud  h^s  not  altered 
your  ppinion  of  me  ;  if  themoH:  fmcere  friendOiip  is 
dear  unto  you ;  inJhort,.if  it  will  not  make  me  more 
unhappy  than  I  was  before  our  acquaintance,  tell  me,  1 
conjure  you,  the  caufe  of  your  afilidions.  Was  your 
fecret  yet  mo^e  important  than  mine?  You  need  not  ap- 
prehend that  I  will  ever  divulge  it  Orefton's  death 
is  an  eternal  barrier  betwixt  the  world  and  me.  The 
fecret  of  your  woe>  which  I  defired  to  be  acquainted 
with,  and for  your  fake,  not  for  mine,  would  have  been 
depofited  in  my  hu&and's  tomb,  with  his  faithful 
widow,  and  your  fmcere  friend. 

I  hope,  faid  Fonrofe,  it  will  be  my  fate  to  die  firft. 
Ah  !  madam,  let  me  end  my  deplorable  life,  wnhout 
leaving  you  to  reproach  yourfelf  with  having  (horttned 
it.  O  heavens  1  ftie  cried,  what  I  i  Can  I  have  con- 
tributed to  increafe  tne  woes  under  which  yo\i  peri(h. 
Eafe  my  tortured  heart,  and  tell  ire  what  I  hare  faid. 
What  have  I  done  to  aggravate  yi  ur  affliiflion?  Speak, 
I  fay^you  have  revealed  too  i^mch  to  hide  yourfelf  any 
longer- — I  do  infili  upon  knowing  who  you  are.  Since 
you;  will  force  from  me  fo  peremptorily  the  fatal  fecret, 
know  that  I  am— that  I  am  Fonrofe,  the  fon  of  thofe. 
you  lately  filled  wiih  admiration  and  refped.  All  that 
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1  liave  heard  them  relate  of  your  virtue  and  your 
charms,  infpired  me  v^lrh  the  ralli  defign  of  feeing  you 
luider  this  difguife*  I  have  feen  you,  and  my  fate  is 
fijCed.  I  have  left  my  family  in  the  deepeft  dillrefs. 
They  think  that  1  am  for  ever  loft :  they  lament  my 
death.  I  know  what  is  your  attatchment  here ;  and  I 
have  no  other  hope  but  to  die  adding  you.  Forbear 
to  give  me  anyufelefs  advice:  my  refolution  is  as  im- 
moveable as  your  own.  If  by  betraying  my  confidence 
you  divulge  my  feeret,  you  will  only  diilurb  the  iaft 
cbbings  of  my  declining  life^  and  will  have  to  impute 
my  death  to  yourlelf.  Aftonifhed  at  what  fhe  had 
heard,  Adelaide  endeavoured  to  foofhe  young  Fon- 
rofc's  defpair.  I  will  reftore  him,  faid  fhe,  to  his  afflidl- 
ed  parents,  and  fave  their  only  hope  from  death — — 
Heaven  has  procured  me  this  opportunity  to  acknow- 
ledge rheir  goodnefs:  wherefore  (he  diligently  employed 
every  means  the  molt  infinuating  friend  could  iuggeft, 
to  calm  and  comfort  him.  Sweet  angel !  cried  Fonrofe, 
I  fee  with  what  reluctance  you  are  forced  to  make  any 
one  wretched ;  your  heart  is  devoted  to  him  that  lies  in 
that  tomb,  no  power  on  earth  can  draw  it  away  ;  I  fee 
with  what  condefcenfion  your  virtue  attempts  to  veil 
your  unhappinefs:  I  feel  your  goodnefs  in  full  extent ; 
I  (ink  under  it,  and  I  forgive  you.  Your  duty  is  never 
to  love  me,  and  mine  is  to  adore  you  tor  ever.  Ade- 
laide, impatient  to  piit  in  execution  the  defign  fhe  had 
formed,  arrived  at  the  hut.  Father,  f<4id  Ihe,  to  th€ 
eld  Paftor,  do  you  think  yonrfelf  able  to  undertake  a 
journey  to  Turin- 1  want  a  perfon  that  I  can  rely  on, 
£0  carry  the  Count  and  Countefs  FoVirofe  intelligence  of 
what  concerns  their  whole  happinefs.  My  zeal,  faid 
the  old  man,  to  ferve  them,  will  give  me  ftrength  equal 
to  my  inclination.  Go  then,  continued  (he,  you  will 
find  them  at  prefent  lamenting  the  death  of  their  only 
child.  Inform  them  that  he  is  living  ;  and  that  it  is 
that  poor  Adelaide  that  will  reftore  him  to  their  arms. 
But  at  the  fame  tim^  tell  them,  there  h  an  indifpenfible 
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jcceffity  of  their  coming  m  perfon  to  fetch  him.  He 
fet  out  immediately,  aiid  arrived  at  the  Count's  houfe, 
in  Turin.    He  fent  in  word,  that  the  old  man  of  the 
Valley  of  Savoy,  was  to  come  to  wait  on  them.  Ah  ! 
cried  the  Countefs,  perhapj^fome  misfortune  has  befallen 
our  lovely  fliepherdefs !  Bid  the  old  man  enter,  faid 
the  Count ;  who  knows  but  Adelaide  confents  to  come 
and  live  with  us  !  1%  would  be,  replied  the  Countefs, 
the  only  comfort  I  can  tafte  after  the  lofs  of  my  fon» 
The  old  man  is  introduced,  he  embraced  their  knees— 
they  raife  him  to  their  arms.  You  weep,  faid  he,  for  the 
death  of  your  (on,  and  I  am  come  to  inform  you  that 
he  is  alive.   It  is  our  dear  child,  that  has  difcovered 
him  in  the  valley,  and  difpatched  me  to  communicate  to 
you  this  interefting  news  ;  but  (he  fays  that  yourfelves, 
and  only  you,  can  bring  him  back.    Whilft  he  was 
fpeaking,  the  Countefs  fainted  away,  overcome  with 
furprife  and  joy.  The  Count  calls  for  affiftance.  She 
revives.  They  embrace  the  old  (hepherd  by  turns,  and 
acquaint  the  whole  family  with  theiubjedl  of  theirtrans- 
port.    How  fliall  we  (hew  our  gratitude?  faid  the 
Countefs.    How  can  we  requite  a  benefaction  that  re- 
ftorei  us  to  life?  They  fet  out  immediately  on  their 
journey,  and  arrived  with  the  greateft expedition.  They 
left  their  equipage  at  fome  diltance,  ana  waUed  to  the 
hut  through  the  valley  that  contained  all  that  was  dear 
to  them.    Adelaide  was  tending  the  flc^ck,.  as  ufuil. 
The  old  dame  conduded  them  to  the  place  where  (he 
was.  How  great  was  their  furprife !  when  they  beheld 
:  their  beloved  fon  with  the  fhepher defs,  under  the  habit 
of  a  fimple  paftor.  Their  hearts  difcovered  him  more 
j  than  their  eyes.    Ah  i  cruel  child,  cried  Fonrofe's 
I  mother,  throwing  her  arms  about  his  neck,  what  trouble 
you  have  given  us.   What  could  induce  you  to  leave 
your  aflfedionate  parents  i  What  i^^your  bufinefshere  i 
To  adore  what  you  yourfelf  fomuch  admired.  Madam, 
faid  Adelaide,  whiift  Fonrofe  embraced  his  father's 
knees,  you  would  not  fo  long  have  been  a  prey  to  grirf^ 
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had  I  discovered  fooner  your  dear  fon.  After  the  fir  ft 
effufions  of  nature  were  over,  Fonrofe  relapfed  into  hii 
forrrjer  melarxholy.  Come,  faid  the  Countefs,  let  un 
go  and  repofe  ourielves  in  the  cabin,  md  forget  the 
woes  this  young  mad  man  has  plunged  in.  It  is  very 
true,  faid  Fonrofe  to  his  father,  who  led  him  by  the 
hand  ;  what  elfe  but  the  deprivation  of  my  reafon  could 
fufpend  the  emotions  of  nature,  and  make  me  forget,  W 
the  nioR  facted  duties  ?  What  but  madnefs  You  inno- 
cently gave  rjfe  to  it,  and  I  am  fmcerely  puniftied,  for 
I  am  in  love  with  the  moli  amiable  and  accompliftied 
perfon  in  the  world.  You  have  feen  but  little  of  her  j 
you  know  but  little  of  thi->  incomparable  lady.  Honour 
virtue,  and  fenfibiiity  !  (he  unites  all  that  is  great  and 
good.  I  doreupon  her  to  idolatry.  I  cannot  be  hap- 
py without  her,  and  flbe  never  can  be  mine.  Has  (he 
tiufted  you,  faid  the  Count,  with  the  fecret  of  her 
birth  !  I  have  learned  enough,  replied  Fonrofe,  to  af- 
fure  you  it  is  not  inferior  to  mine.  She  has  renounced 
a  con(iderable  fortune  in  the  world.,  to  remain  in  this 
folitude.  Do  you  know  what  motive  has  induced  her 
to  it  ?  I  do  :  but  it  is  a  fecret  which  fiie  alone  fcan  re- 
veal.  Is  (he  married  ?  No  :  fhe  is  a  widow  ;  but  her  t\ 
heart  is  not  the  lefs  engaged,  nay  it  is  rather  bound 
with  ftrohger  chains.  Madam,  faid  the  Count  to 
Adelaide,  as  they  had  entered  the  cabin,  you  fee  how 
you  turn  the  heads,  as  welias  captivate  all  thatbear  the 
name  of  Fonrofe.  Nothinj^  could  have  juRffied*  my 
fon's  extravagant  paffi  >n,  but  fo  virtuous,  fo  loving  an 
objedt.  My  wif  ^s  utmoit  wslhes  were  to  have  you  for 
a  friend  ;  my  fon  cannot  live  without  you  for  a  wife  ; 
And  it  would  be  nvy  great6(l  happinefs  to  have  you  for 
a  daughter.  Oh,  ccnfider  how  many  that  love  yotj 
iriuit  be  wretched,  U  yon  reiufe  your  confent  Ah  I  ^ 
fir,  replied  Adelaide,  your  gocdnefs  perplexes  me:  lent: 
me  a  while  your  attention,  and  judge  my  fituation, 
She  then,  in  prefence  of  the  old  folks,  i  elated  her  fac 
ftory,  adding  the  name  of  the  family,  which  the  C«;oni 
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iras  welVacqualnted  with  ;  and  flie  finiOied  her  narra- 
ion  bytakirg  him  for  awitnefs  of  the  inviolable  fidelity 
he  owed  her  hurt)  md     A.t  thefe  words  a  nlterna- 
ioii  appeared  in  their  looks.  Young  Fonrofe,  burning 
vith  grief,  threw  himfelf  into  a  corner  of  the  hut,  to 
kive  a  loofe  to  his  forrows.    His  afflicted  father  laid 
liimfelf  down  by  him,  cafting  his  eyes  on  Adelaide. 
Vla  »'am,  faid  he*  behold  the  efF^-d  of  your  refolution. 
The  Countefs  pr  effing  her  in  her  bofom,  Ah  !  will  you 
hen,  faid  (he,  give  Us  caufe  to  lament  a  fecond^  time  the 
ieath  of  our  dear  child  !  Why  did  you  reftore  him  to 
IS !  The  good  old  people,  penetrated  with  what  they 
Taw  and  heard,  their  eyes  fixed  on  Adelaide,  waited 
For  her  deter rrsihation:  Heaven  knows  fays  (he,  I  would 
liviUingly  give  up  my  life  to  acknowledge  all  this  un- 
bounded j^^enerofity    1  own  it  would  be  the  height  of 
mifery,  if  I  had  to  upbraid  myfelf  of  having  been  the 
:aufe  of  youis  I  leave  the  decifion  of  our  fate  to  your 
fon — let  me  have  a  few  minutes  converfation  with  him. 
Then  retiring  ^by  themfelves,  Fonrofe,  faid  fiie,  you 
know  what  facred  rites  bind  me  here.  If  I  could  ceafe 
to  lament  the  lota  of  him  who  loved  and  doated  on  me 
even  beyond  difcretion,  Ithould  be  defervedly  defpifed. 
Friendfhip,  gratitude,  and  eft^em,  is  all  I  have  left  to 
give  ;  and  is  that  a  c(  mpenfation  for  love  ?  The  more 
you  have  con*ceiveri  for  me.  the  more  right  you  have 
to  expedl  A  fuiiable  return,  and  what  r^tuin  can  I  make. 
The  impcffibility  of  peilorming  that  duty,  is  the  objedl 
that  prevents  my  making  myft^lf  liable  to  it ;  neverthe- 
lefs,  r behold  you  all  in  a  fituation  that  would  toften 
the  moft  obdurate  heart     Mine,  ala&  !  is  but  too  fea- 
fible.  I  cannot  bear  the  fhoching  thought  of  being  the 
II  caufe  of  your  diftrefs.  How  can  1  hear  your  generous, 
!  worthy  parents  leproach  me  with  their  lofv^   I  will, 
il  I  therefore,  forget  for  a  v^  hile  what  I  am,  and  leave  you 
to  be  the  arbitrator  of  my  deftiny.    It  is  )Mirs  to  de- 
jicide,'  and  chule  which  IS  moft  agreeable  to  you,  either 
II  to  conquer  your  paffion,  ami  ftrive  tc  forget  me,  or  take  ♦ 


the  h^nd  of  one  'whofe  heayt  Is  poffefied  by  another  ob* 
je£t ;  has  nothing  to  beftow  but  friendihip  and  eSeem-r 
and  what  are  they  to  fatisfy  a  lover's  ardent  expedtst^ 
tions  ?  It  is  encugh,  replied  he,  tenderly,  fueh  exaltei 
friendfliip  equals  love.  I  may  perhaps  be  jealous  of  the 
tears  I  (hall  fee  you  ftied  for  a  former  hufband,  but  the 
caufe  of  my  jealovfy  willonly  makeyoumore  eftimable 
in  my  eyes,  and  dearer  to  my  foul.  She  is  mine  I 
cried  Fonrofe,  precipitatinghimfelf into  hisfond  parents 
arms.  It  i$  to  the  refpe<5t  and  gratitude  he  has  for  yoiL 
that  I  owe  my  happinefs— and  it  is  owing  to  a  fuperiql 
Being.  Adelaide  could  not  appeal  from  the  fentence* 
Did  (he  ccnfent  rherely  thro*  pity  and  gratitude  ?  I  be-  \ 
lieve  ftie  did — flie  believed  it  herfelf,  and  I  will  not 
ceafe  to  admire  her.  Before  (he  left  the  valley  Ihe 
would  revifit  the  tomb,  which  flie  quitted  with  regret* 
O  my  dear  Orefton,  (he  cri^d*  if  from  the  manfions  of; 
the  dead  thou  canfl;  have  feen  my  ftruggles,  and  read  I 
the  bottom  of  my  heart,  thy  (hade  will  not  muimur  at  j 
the  facrifice  I  make  to  comfort  a  virtuous  family  My ' 
love  remains  with  you.  I  will  go  make  others  happyi 
without  any  hope  of  being  fo  my(elf.  It  was  with  dif- 
ficulty they  got  her  away.  She  infilled  on  having  a 
monument  ercfted  to  the  memory  of  her  hufband  j  and; 
that  the  cabin  of  the  good  people,  who  .  were  to  ac- 
company them  to  Turin,  (hould  be  altered  to  a  neat  ; 
little  country  houfe,  as  plain  as  it  would  be  folitary, 
where  (be  intended  to  retire  now  and  then,  to  lament 
the  errors  and  misfortunes  of  her  youth. 

Time,  and  the  aHiduous  care  that  Fcnrofe  had  in| 
every  re(pe<5i:  for  Adelaide,  joined  to  the  (weet pledges, 
fruits  of  her  fecond  marriage,  opened  her  heart  to  re- 
ceive the  impreffion  of  a  p,ew  inclination.  And  (he  is 
(iill  confidered  as  a jfnodel  of  perfection,  that  claims 
admiration  and  refpedl  for  her  fidelity. 

Great  BlelEngs  ever  wait  on  virtuous  Deeds, 
AsSd  tho*  a  late,  a  sure  reward  fucceeds." 

FINIS  Mar(haH,  PrinteV  , 

I4ew castle.  Jy 


